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what he himself was resolved to do. He urged nobody to fol-
low him blindly. He concealed from nobody the danger of the
enterprise. Only those who in the extreme need of the father-
land felt it to be their duty, he summoned to march with him
in the ranks.

I had been instructed to see to it that the ferry across the
Rhine should be at our disposal. It was dark when I went to
my appointed place on the bank of the river. There I found
a fellow-student, Ludwig Meyer, with whom I crossed the
river in a rowboat. On the other side we met according to
agreement a troop of companions. At once we took posses-
sion of the ferry, the so-called flying bridge, ordered the ferry-
man to swing it over to Bonn, and then to take it back to the
right bank of the Rhine, loaded with a crowd of armed men.
This was the force that was to march to Siegburg and seize
the armory. Kinkel appeared well armed. Two of our friends
were on horseback, the rest on foot, most of them provided
with weapons of some kind, but not a great many with guns.
To me was given a rifle, but without fitting ammunition.

Our commander, Anneke, mustered the crowd and di-
vided it into sections. One of these was put under the com-
mand of Josef Gerhardt, who at a later period went to Amer-
ica and did good service as colonel of a Union regiment in
the Civil War. Anneke found that his troop did not count
over one hundred and twenty men, and could not refrain from
giving bitter expression to his disappointment. Many of those
who attended the meeting during the day had in the darkness
slunk away when the signal was given to march. Patriotic im-
pulses that in the morning were fresh and warm had cooled
off in the many hours that elapsed between the first resolution
and the moment for action.

Our column being formed in order, Anneke made a short
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